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HIS OWN STAR.

Ji'an Is his own star, and tho soul that can
Kinder an honest and a perfect wan
Commands all t, all influence, all fata,
Nothing o him falls early, or too late. j

Our acts our angels are, or good or ill.
Our fatal shadows that walk by lis still.

John Fletcher.

A STUDIO STUDY.

Georges Bartel,tbonow well known painter,
taade in bis early life what is known fis a lo e
match. Uow love matchesNnre, according to
"writers of romance, a panacea for all earthly
ills, but in this instance tho magic spell failed
to charm or to bring the young hearts thus
united tho connubial bliss which, by Cupid's-almanac-

,

they bad a right to expect.
Although married, Georges and his wife

were not happy perhaps because tho
formed almost the entire stock in

trade of tho young couple was not equally
divided.

The hridn was n. charmim? creature, with
black hair,-poutin- g red lips and white teeth

an artist's ideal but a little captious as
to temper.

Installed in their modest homo, all the
little incidents of daily life that should have
been tho ezcuse for light hearted gayety
only served as a pretext for quarrels and
bitter complaints.

Even tho sweetest dispositions will sour in
an atmosphere of bickering and strife, and
at tho end of two tho artist was com-- ,
pelled to acknowledge himself bankrupted in
all tho elements that should havo formed for
him a happy home, while tho wife was forced
to admit that tho lover had lbng since been
lost to her in the husband. Because recogni- -

tion did not come at once, Julia such was
2lme. Bartel's name lost patience, and tho

upon ner tomper not agreeaoie. full meaning of struggles and privation.
the less tho artist may bo at fought did not faint

the of on going into battle! The art I so cu-
be stands in need of and encouragement tirely has only furnished me enough to keep
at home. If world and unappro-- 1 mo d scarcely to insure
ciative, dealers arc unxmu, iue greaicr
tho need that he should find under his lowly
roof an atmosphere of cheerfulness and love.

When Georges returned at night, weary
and discontented at some fresh vexation or
rebuff, had he not a right to find at his flre--

sido a companion, a friend, who would
sharo his griefs and had the skill to charm
him into forgetful ne.vs of tho world and its
annoyances? A smile, a kiss, a kind word
have dried many a tear smoothed many a
furrowed brow! But smiles, tears and kind
words were not for Georges. It seemed in-

stead that as the days rolled on, Julia's tem-
per became more and more intolerable.

She was not made, she argued with her-
self, for a life of hardship and privation.
What was tho use of being beautiful if her
husband could not buy One clothes to
show off her fine looks? Without dresses
and bonnets, one might as bo buried
in sonio hole in tlie provinces, as reside in
Paris. Ahl if she could only live her lifo
over again. Then came surging into her
mind regrets for the past, fears for the
future in short, tho dangerous precursors of
bad resolutions and worse actions. Julia was
yielding to tho voice of tho charmer.

One evening poor Georges caino homo tired
but happy, lie been on all day,
but ho Lad received much encouragement
for tho future, and had collected a little
money for present necessities. He found tho
studio door locked; ho knocked. Is'o

A vague presentiment of ovil
flashed across his mind. Ho dashed down
the staircase, and, forcing himself to bo
calm, said to tho old concierge:

"Madame has gone out.'"
"Ah! is that 21. George? I didn't

see you go up. Yes, madamo has gone
out. She went away just after you did, and
said you were to wait dinner for
her. Sbo lett a note for you upstairs."

Georges steadied himself against tho wall
to keep from falling.

Fortunately it grown dark, but for
that the woman would have been startled
at her lodger's sudden pallor,

"All right! ho managed to stammer out,
as he took

Ho went up slowly this time. He under-
stood that a great misfortuno had happened
io him.

Ho stopped a moment at the door before
opening it to wipe the crspiration that
standing in beads on his forehead. Ho
in, struck a light, at onco began to look
for the miv4ve which his wife had left behind
her. Sho had confided it, perhaps without
thinking, to tho arms of a plaster Venus in
full view.

Ho dropjwd into a chair and rend tho fol-

lowing: "My dear friend: Pardon the pain
that 1 am agnin compelled to cause you, but
it will bo for the last time. I can no longer
live as we havo been living. I know I am i

au obstacle in the way of your obtaining
recognition in 3'our profession. I am suro j

your friends tell you so daily an annoynnco
in the present and perhaps a burden in the
future. You bo happier without me.

havo loved me and 1 havo brought you
nothing but misfortune. Besides I hnve a
horror of poverty. 1 know what it is, for
had a sister who died of want. Don't try to
find me; it will lie in vain. Forget nie and
pit' mc I can ec that wo were not made
for each other, it would have been better
if wo had not married. Thy Julia."

Ho read and reread this precious epistle,
and utterly cast down?

II.
Geonrcs had been nlunred for somo mo--

incuts in gloomy reverie, when studio '

door opened. A young girl, almost a child,
entered softly, but seeing the artist so pros-
trated, and evidently under tho shadow of
somo great affliction, stopped suddenly and
siid in u timid voice:

"I beg pardon, M. Georges, I am intrud-
ing."

The painter looked up and saw his model,
to whom had given tho namo of
Roso Miserc.

"Oh! it's you," he said; "what do you
wishf

"Mon Dicu! Georges, I camo to see if
you wanted me."

"Xo, not just now. I am not painting at
present."'

"Oh! I'm sorry!"' replied Rose, gently.
Neither spoko for a moment. Then, going

ip to him, and after having taken a long
look at the stricken artist, sho added:

"You are in trouble, M. Georges."
Georges made no answer. Ho crushed

Julia's letter in hand and made a signif-
icant gesture that Rose understood.

"I am going," she said, walking slowly
toward tho door, and sighing deeply as sho
retreated.

"I'm sorry, so sorry."
"Come, Rose," said tho artist, somewhat

aroused from his lethargy by the girl's evi-
dent sympathy. "Speak Do you want any-
thing? It is no reason because I am in
troublo that you should not tell me. Speak,
my child, and mo know what I can do for
you."

'Well, then." answered Rose, "I camo to
see whether you could advance me twenty
francs on my sittings business is poor just
now. I thought you wouldn't mind my com-
ing to you for this littlo service, but I seo

that I choso the wrong time I am going.
Adieu, M. Georges; another will
do just as well. I'm sorry I troubled you.
If I bad known"

Georges rose, felt in his jwekets and
brought forth several louis, which he held
out.

"Here, Rose: havo always been u good
girl. I collected quite a largo today.
Take the money; I don't want it."'

Then, suddenly recollecting, he added
ouickly: "At least I shaVt need it at prcs- -
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ent I may go away for a while, and om
never knows what may happen. If I don't
return, you will keep it in remembrance of
me."

Rose looked at bim intently, and with
a woman's instinpt sho exclaimed: "iL
Georges,.you to kill yourself!''

"IT replied the painter, trying to smile.
You are mad, Rose. Why should want to

dief
"Because you are not happy. Ohl Pre

seen it. I saw what was coming. But. 3L
Georges, now she isn't here any longer, let
me stay with you and be your little house-

keeper. Then you'll have model always
with you. I'll take great care of the studio.
It shall always bo neat and clean, and your
dinner shall always be ready for you when
you come home. I won't ask any wages,"
fcho added, blushing a little, "and I will bo
as still as a mouso, and you sha'n't hear me
moving around. I won't disturb you. You
don't want me?'

"Thanks, Rose," said Georges, holding out
his hand to her; "thanks, but I must be
alone. Adieu, my child."

Rose turned pale. "Adieu," she answered,
struck by the artitt's singular manner.

"Xo, I mean Au revoirf Au revoir,
Rose."

The littlo model gave tho unfortunate
painter a glance full of tenderness and de-

votion, as the door closed behind her,
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she murmured to herself as she wiped her
eyes: "Oh! how happy I could bavemado
him."

III.
Left alone, Georges carefully locked tho

door, sat down near the candle and gave
Julia's letter a last perusal. Tho reading
ended, be was about to press it to his lips,
when ho suddenly changed his mind and tore
it in pieces, which ho threw from him. Then
ho poured forth to tho silent walls all the
misery that was crushing him.

"No! enough of weakness of cowardice!
I am ashamed of myself. Let mc make an
end of it. What has my life been but a long
martyrdom? I never had any happy child-
hood. My mother died in giving mo birth,
as if she foresaw, poor woman, that sho was
0nly ushering mo into life tliat I might know

my living. I adored that woman. I mado
her my wife. She leaves me! It is enough
it is too much! To avoid of suffering,
what is needed? Only a moment's courage.
Well! I have decided. A last adieu to an-
noyances, to deceit to kisses given and
never returned. Adieu to tears, to life. As
they say in tho museums, 'Gentlemen, it is
closing time.' Yes, but how shall I close f"

He mecanically rolled a cigarette, while
ho glanced around him. His mind was now
mado up, and, weary with the long and un-

availing contest with adverse fate, he sought
tho means of giving effect to his resolution.

"I must find a nail," ho thought, "and a
good stout one I am not anxious to prolong
the ngony."

His glanco was arrested by a magnificent
canvas by Rembrandt suspended from tho
wall by an enormous hook. The picture had
been sent to him to copy. He slowly took
down tho painting and carefully placed it on
an easel. Then ho searched in tho drawers
or a strong cord that would bear his weight,

.md when he had found it rubbed it sedu-ausl- y

with soap. While making these mourn-
ful preparations he kept his oyes fixed on tho
work of the Dutch master his favorite
artist.

"What a painter," he said to himself,
"what simplicity! what firmness of touch!
what truthfulness of expression' what wealth
of invention in tho entire composition! Thou
too, oh beloved master! thou too bait loved

hast suffered! Thou, too, stripped of
everything, didst none the less arduously
continue thy precious work, avenging thy-
self for tho injustice of destiny, by tho pro-
duction of masterpieces!"

And poor Georges went steadily on mak-
ing his preparations for leaving a world that
had been unkind to him. At this point a
bingular incident occurred. When all was
ivady for tho final leap into tho dark the af-

flicted artist stopped before the Rembrandt
to take one last look at the work of the mas-
ter. Standing before it, completely lost in
the contemplation of its perfections, he un
consciously sank into a chair. There ho
remained in a kind of esthetic ecstasy. The
senso of his many wrongs, his hard life of
labor, his ungrateful wife, the unapprccia-tiv- o

public, for whom ho endured so many
hardships, his unhappy and sojiber child-
hood, tho long that must surely elapse
before ho could hopo to secure an adequate
supply of eVen the necessaries of life all
this passed from him. In the glorious repub-
lic of art he was a free citizen. Within its
magic realm there was no hunger, no shabby
raiment, no indifferent purchasers, no spite-
ful spouse! All that his seno of the lyant'-fu- l

demanded was hero supplied to him
without cost. Thero was but ono duty to
enjoy. Tho man the poor threadbare, out
at elbows, needy fellow, who was not sure of
a meal from da' to day was hero an artist!
As tho night watches wore av.-a- he had been
temporarily released from this work-a-da- y

world, but bo had left it by another portal
than that by which ho had intended to make
his exit.

iv.
The sky was taking on a purplo tingo in

the east, and great green and red bands
stretching across the horizon announced the
approach of da'. There was a loud knock- -

ing at the door.
"Come! Georges! let us in. Open thr

door, Old Lazy Bon-v-l- " cried a number of
fresh young voices.

Georges suddenly awakened from his long
reverie, rose and before replying to his young
friends, again looked at tho leloved canvas
and tlius addressed it:

"Thou art not willing that I should die, oh,
revered master! since the study of one of
Ihy works has prolonged my existenco until
dawn, and I am now recalled to lifo at a
moment when I expected to bo nl ready in tho
embrace of death. It is thy wish, then, that
I should struggle on, suffer on, and press
forward in thy illustrious footsteps. So bo
it; I will live but through thee, and forthco
alone!''

"What brings you hero at this hours''
asked the artist, as he at length opened tho
door to his self invited guests.

"This note," replied one of them, "which
each of us found at his lodgings on returning
homo early this morning."'

"On receipt of this letter go as quickly as
you can to see Georges Bartel. He wants
you. Ross Misere."

. Georges was greatly affected by this evi-
dence of the poor child's affection. He un-

derstood; there was alter all such a thing as
lovo!

And this is why thanks to a little model
and a big nail ono may sec in this year's
Salon a specimen of the work of one of the
most devoted admirers of tho Dutch painter!

Translated from tho French of Frederic i

Fcbre for Tho Home Journal by J. Henry !
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Draws the Line at Frrlmr-- .
Waiter (to countryman) There's black

bass, sir, and striped bass, and white fish and
blue fish.

Countryman I don't keer nuthin' about
the color, friend, if the fish it fresh. New
York Sun.

A New Jersey taxidermist breeds owls to
meet the demands of his business.

Fame comes only when deserved. a::d then
It is as inevitable as destinv. Lonrfellovr.

There are said to be more millionaires in J

Bttfuos Ayres than in any other city of its
size in tho world. Many of tho private houses !

in tho city havo been built at a cost of over '
$1.CXX,000, and cno.of the banks has a paid
up capital of 57.0OO.O00. with deposits and a '
line of discounts fJj.tXX,0X)L
Now York .EvMiiiis World.

BETRAYED.

She is false, O Death, she is fair!
Let me hide my head on thy knee;

Blind mine eyes, dull mine ears, O Death
She hath broken mi heart for me!

Give me a perfect dream;
Find me a rare, dim places

tut let not her voice come nigh,
A.nd keep out her face her facet

Lizette 'Woodworth Reece.

THE MODERN GREEK.

Seen to Best Advantage Not in Athens,
but in Constantinople.

Nobody who has known Athens for long,
or who knows the real resources of the coun-
try of which she is the capital, can be disap-
pointed with the progress made. Few cities
have improved more during the last twent'
years. The government has introduced com-
pulsory education on a.most extensive scale;
railroads are being opened; drainage and the
planting of trees have received great atten-
tion, and the sudden breeze of patriotism
which has lately passed over Greece and puz-
zled Europe will doubtles3 bear its fruits in
greater unity of purpose. Perhaps tho real
evil which, more than anything else, has
checked tho progress of Greece during the
last half century has been its constitutional
government.

Tliero are many Cavours in Greece.
Cavour with English ideas, bur

unfortunately Greece is not ruled over by a
Victor Emmanuel, nor has she yet produced
a Garibaldi. Everybody in the small king-
dom is, as of old, a politician, and the conse-
quence of this is that ministries rise and fall
and elections tako place with a rapidity
which might even astonish us. The one
point on which all Greeks are agreed and
which has been taught them by late events i?
this: that if they are to hold their own in the
Balkan peninsula they must have moro terri-
tory. They crave for the fertile plains of
Epirus and Macedonia, for something that
will give, them a chance of development and
the means of existence on a large scale. The
place where the Greek is seen to the greatest
advantage is not at Athens, where mass meet
ings will ono day cheer for Delyannis and the
next for Tricoupis, but at Constantinople.
There he is, so to speak, on the defensive,
living in the midst of the .great destroyer of
his raco and freedom. Hero his commercial
propensities havo brought him to tho fore.

Tho "unspeakable Turk," who loves money,
but hates making it as bitterly as ho hates
tho Greek, who can make it, has given him
in return for money everything that he asks.
This lias enabled the Greeks to attack tho
Turks with the above mentioned weapon of
education. Concessions for Greek schools all
over tho rotten empire havo been literally
bought; there is scarcely a Greek village in
Macedonia, Epirus, the islands and tho coast
villages of Asia Minor which has not been
supplied with schools for both girls and boys,
either through the munificence of Greeks or
through the clerical and monastic influence
which in its day has played so valiant a part
in the conservation of the Hellenic language
and the Christian religion. Cor. Fortnight?
Review.

OWL, HOURS IN A HOTEL.

l Sorts of People AVho Itun Against tho
Xight Clerk's Desl:.

"Not all of tho funny things that happen
around a hotel, aro shown up in 'A Bunch of
Keys,"' said Mr. Watson, a night clerk in an
Omaha hotel, to a reporter after the theater.
"Almost any time at night you could seo
things going on around here that would
amuse you, but it doesn't always pay us to
say anything about them."

At this time thero were not many guests of
the hotel in the office, and those who still sat
and chatted began to look sleepy, and ono
by one drifted away to bed till only tho
reporter remained besides tho clerks and
porters. Just then a 'bus pulled up at the
door and a florid traveling man rushed up to
tho counter, grabbed a pen and registered.
Then he leaned toward Mr. Watson and con-

fidentially asked if there was any mail lor
him and seemed surprised that there was
not; then he asked for telegrams and express
packages, his surprise apparently increasing
as ho was assured successive! in the negative
Then he called a messenger boy and sent a
note, which it took him somo time to com-
pose and then went to his room.

A veiy small well dressed man came up to
the counter, and in a voice that left no doubt
as to his being about three-quarte- "shot,"
asked for the key to No. , which was hand-

ed to him; ho went up on tho. elevator, but
returned very soon, saying that it was tho
wrong key, and that he had gotten into
some other man's room. He asked for his
washing, brt it had not como in from the
laundry, and, storming and swearing, ho left
the house Later a policeman walked him
into tho office, and it took three porters to
put the guest to bed.

Although it was lato at night, the Lincoln
delegation of aldermen and lawyers were
just coming in in small squads, though fif-

teen of them had been to tho opera together
in the early evening. During most of this
time a man was sitting in tho writing room,
sound asleep. Ho was not disturbed until it
was apparent that ho meant to stay thero,
when a porter woke him up. After inquiring
the price of lodging the sleeper walked out
into the street

"That's a common typo of beat," said Mr.
Watson; "there isn't n night that wo don't
have to firo one or more of them out. They
r.iv kno.vn in hotels as 'sleepers.' "

"If you want to writo about sights in a
hotel at night you ought to come here and sit
out tho 'watch' with me when thero is a
crowd in town," continued Mr. Watson;
"this is a light night and not much going
on." Omaha World.

American Beat the British.
"Tho use of foreign pickles and sauces in

this country is very small now. American
products have taken their place."

This was the replysof a wholesalo grocer to
a question from a reporter. The reporter
then asked:

"Has the fame of the foreign goods died
outr

"ZS'ot exactly; but tho American pickles
are fully equal to them, and, what is of more
importance to consumers, they are much
cheaper. You will remember that at one
time no pickle was thought worth eating

it bore the stamp of a certain firm m
London. The same may be said of sauces.
But this is all changed. No one thinks of
asking for the London concern's pickles now
in any ordinary grocery store, and if anyone
should it would bo almost impossible to get
tbem. Tho American bottled pickles aro
from S3 to 50 percent, cheaper to the jobbing
trade, and therefore can be sold at a lower
price to the consumer."

"What about the sauccsr
"The old English sauces aro no longer on

the price lists of large grocery stores, as a
better kind can bcsupplied at from 40 to 50
per cent, cheaper. That the latter gives sat-
isfaction is s"howu by the fact that it has su-

perseded the foreign among tho wholesala
trade and jobbers, besides which tho old
prejudice acain.--t anything American has
died out. If the article be eqnally good, and
can be had cheaper, it will command tho
trade." Xew York ilail and Express

A woman, was up before the police court
the other day for assaulting her husband.
He relented after her arrest, and when ho
came to the witness boc he refused to swear
against her

"Xow, Mr. Clark,r said his honor, din't
your wife inflict thost! scratches on your
facer

"I can't tell a he. sir.n
'And I doutwant yea ta. TVasityonr

wifei"
"Your honor, we keep a cat. It lies be-

tween the two of "em. If my wife saj3 sho
didn't then it must be the cat, and ITl have
her beheaded before, I sleep this De-
troit Free Presi.
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H. H. E1CHAEDS.

GANDOLFO & CO.,
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Wichita Mercantile Co.,

WHOLESALE -:- - GROCERS,
. 213, 215, 217, 219 and 221 South Market Street,

WICHITA,

S. F. KTBDKRTJLNDKB. President. w. KIBKWOOD, Land Examiner. K. LI7Y,:m3M
A.W.OLTVBa.VIoB-I-raldeB- t. 0. BUTAX, Secretary.

KANSAS LOAN AND INVESTMENT CO.

CAPITAL, $100,000.

Monev Always on Hand .to Loan on Farm and City Property
OFFIOB IN WOHITA NATIONAL BANK BUILDIBa, WICHITA, KANSAS.

A. E. SHOBER,
Real Estate and Financial Agent,

ROOMS 2, 4 AND 6,

B. LOMBARD. JR., President.
J. P. ALLEN,

(BU0CB88OH TO. CAN

Paid-u-p Capital,
Surplus,

ivUL'a'

NATIONAL BANE OF THB REPUBLIC, New York,
fIRST NATIONAL BANK.Kaniu City.

tels. PHrdfirR. "RflamsTPand Anele

dl07

j

All

Cl

W. W.

S3 "Pronrietors.

European flan.

W
V u

"WICHITA, - - KAN.

Headquarters for Com-
mercial Men.

GEO. W. BURGHAiL.

KANSAS

NO. 146 N MAIN ST. 19

L. D. BKINNER. Cathler.
W. H. LIVINGSTON, Aft CM&Ier.

(BANE.)

$100,000
40.000

NATIONAL BANK OP AMERICA, ChlCAgO
BLACEBTON NATIONAL BANE. BottOQ

Manufacturer of Mining Machin-
ery, Steam Engines, Horse Powers,
Mill Gearing, fenaf ting, Pulleys, Etc.
Dealer in Sieam Pipe, Erass Goods,
Iron Roofing. Gum and Hemp Pack-
ing, Hay and Platform Scales, Re-
liance Alarm Gages and water
Colums, Inspirators, Injectors, Jet
Pumps and Steam Pumps, Leather
and Rubber Belting, Steam Packing
"Wire Rope. Architectural Iron
Work a Specialty, Columns, Lin

Iron. House Fronts in any de

STATE NATIONAL BANK,

DIRECTORS:
K08 HARRIS, J. tL ALL2N

H. LOMBARD, t t P.ALNOHNB.C rf y
" u- -

JAS. U LOMBARD.

3RRESPONDBNT8- -

GLOBE IRON WORKS .

A. FLAGG-- , Proprietor.

T

sign, Hog Chains, Anchors, Eolts, Heavy Forging and Bridge Work
to order. Boiler Department Make all kinds of Boilers, Smoke
Stacks, Tanks, Jail work. Iron Doors and Shutters. Bank Vaults
and Doors, Iron Grating, all kinds of heavy and light Sheet Iron
"Work to order, boiler makers supplies in stock, estimates made on
all classes of work and orders promptly attended to.

GLOBE IRON WORKS.

FOR SALE.

Improved and Unimproved City Property
on the best improved streets in the city.
Lots on the inside on street car lines and m
outside additions. Suburban lots on the east
side in Maple Grove

Business lots and business blocks for sale
at special bargains.

to

ierw

addition.

the city for sub-dividi-ng and plating.

Imoroved farms and grass lands in all
parts of the county; also ranches in this and
adjoining counties.

parties wishing
call and examine

elsewhere.

Several fine tracts near

to buy would do well
my list before buying

W..A. THOMAS,

The Oldest Real Estate Agencj In Wichita.

j:- - tijir ,H& ".v-- t, AJ.J- --&
JaT-- -

, r

FOURTH NATIONAL BANK,
COR. DOUGLAS AND LAWRENCE AVENUES

CASH CAPITAL - - - $200,000.

OFFICERS:
W. E. CARLISLE, President: GEO. H. BLA.CKWXLDXS, Tle'-rmld-

GEO. C. STRONG, Csahler.
DBiECTOB&

W. K. Carlisle, Geo."W. Elaekireldtr, AaioaL. Hoaek. X. T.Brown. B. T.Bmb. J. ;
Laaek, W, S. DaUnty, Geo. C. Strong. X. A. Xgllfc.

v C0BllESP0T)E2iT&
Fourth National Bask, Kew York: National Bankcf Kaoaaa Cltjr. EaaiMCltT. Mo.; Sank

Commerce, St. Loola, Mo. dllS if

B. E. O. MARTINSON.

WEST SIDE NATIONAL BANK
Capital

--DIRECTORS-

R. HATFIELD, -- C. F. COLEMAN. C. B. CAMPBEI.U R. E. LAWRENCE. TRIMBLE
M. STANTON. O. MARTINSON. JOHN L. SIMPSON.

DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

irst Arkansas Valley Bank

W. C. Woodman A Son.

The Oldest Bank in

Available Qualified Responsibility to De-

positors of $540,629.99
Do a General Banking Business in all Its

Modern Functions.
i

J, O. DAVIDSON. Prwt V. C Beer. W.'T. BABOOCK.TIt Pna. TNM

Davidson InvestmentComp'ny

PAED-U- P CAPITAL, $300,000.

QUINCT ADAM, KBICST

in on for

WITH BANK Nortlwait
NKaUi Btreet aad Doo1m Atmu.

W. CCBBETT, ojn

W. A.W. OUTER,

Prt.

Vlet-P- JOHN WATTS, CmUM

ROBT.
WATTS,

KKISHT, THO.'., FITCM.

WICHITA,

WLXCX, BiwilMy MlTWMIW

25,000

30K3 C DtZXT, CMfetar

DIRECTOttSi-JO- HN A. KNIGHT, CHAB. WOOD, O. A. WALKItL K. a
W.T.BABCOCi. W.E.8TAKL. J. O. DA.VUWO.

$5,000,000 Loaned Southern Kansas. Money Hand

Improved Farm and City Loans.

OFFICE C1TIZRNB
S

FretttWt.
A. TM

WICHITA
Wholesale Grocer Company.

Corner First and Water.St, KAN.

K. LETT, Praddont.

WICHITA NATIONAL BANK.
Paid-u- p Capital,

B. H. COBN,

XJw Wi

3.

the

KANSAS.

J. .

L. A.WALTON.KaiHW.

O.
JOHNfcBANFORO,

Always

B.

O.

--DIRECTORS-

A.W.QLTVXR. :. W. UEYT, B.T. TUTTLK. W. t. SrXSDXKLAjrMfl,
W.R.TOCEZH. JOHX DAVIDS05, J.aftCTAV,

DO A GENERAL BANKING, COLLECTING AND IROKERAGE IUSINESS.

Eastern and Foreign exchange bought and sold, 17. 8. Bonds of all
denominations bought and sold. County, Township and

Municipal Bonds Bought.

DAVIDSON. C. A. WAUCZR.

CITIZENS BANK.
Capital,

Stockholders Liabitity,

$100,000

Arkansas Valley.

$250,000

$500,000
$1,000,000

WICHITA,

Surplus,

Paid-u- p

Largest Paid-u- p Capital of any Bank in the State of TTanwiUf

DIBECTORS
CE.XIUSS. V.STKWAKT. H.Q.XjnE. . L. XVnOOt

W.Z.STA31JET. J.O.DAT-DSO- JOHX T. CAXTTXTTK.

DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.
! United States, County, Township, and Muni

cipal Bonds Bought and Sold

L. CjACKSON,
-S- UCCISSOB TO HACKNZB & JACKSON- ,-

J Wholesale and retail dealer In ail kinds of

. Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
And an kinds of building material. Main office 1 12 S. 4th Are.

' Brancn office ; 33 N. Maul Yards connected with all railroads Ui
; the city. &xi


